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'""ThcruoJllamentaUeTragcdis 

That ttiy report is iuft and full of truth) 

Butfoft.mc thinkcsidocdigrcflc toomuch, 

Cyting my worthies praifc, Oh pardon tncf 
For when no friends ate by, men praifctherofclucs. 

Marctt. Now is my turne to fpeake: behold this chjlde,' 
Of this was dcliucred. 

The illuc ofan irreligious 

Chiefc Architcft and plotter ofthele woes, 

The villainc is aliuc in Timt houfe. 

And as he is to witnes this is true. 

Now judge what courfehad Tittii toreuengc, 
Thcfc'wrongs, vnfpeakeablc paft paefenee, 

Or more then any lining man could bcarc. 

Now you hauc heard the truth, what fay youRoraaneil 
Hauc wc done ought amifle^fhow vs wherein, 

' And from the place whercyoii behold vi now. 

The poore remainder of ^ndfonicie 

Will hand in hand all headlong call vs downc, 

‘And on thcraggedftoncsbcatforthourbraioes, 
Andmakc a mutuall clofutcofour houfc; 

Speakc R omaincs fpeake, and if you fay we ihall, 
Lechand in band £.«««/ and 1 will fall* 

EmlltHS, Come come thou reucrent man of Rome, 
And bring our Emperout gently in thy hand, 

Lucius oat Emperour for well I know. 

The common voyce doc cry it Ihall be fo. 

Martus, Luciusy all haile Ron’cs royal! tmperour, 

Andhithcrhalethatmisbclicuing(jf/<?cw» 

To beadiudgd fome direful! flaughtcnng death, 
Aspunifhroentfor hismoll wicke^ife. 

Luc‘UsiA\ naileto RomesgraciousGouernour. 

Luesus. Thankes gentle Romamesmay I gouemefo, 
To hcale Romes harmc $,and wipe away her woe ; . 



ofTimAndroniml 

But gctitle people giuc me aime a^while, 

Fovnaturc putinic toaheauie taslcc, 

Stand all aloofe.but Vnckle draw you necrcj 
To (bed obfequious teares vpon this trunke. 

Oh take this warme kilTc on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefeforrowful drops vpon thy bloud-Uaine face. 

The lift true duties of thy nob’.efonne. _ 

^larc, Tearefor teare,and lowing kilTcrorkmc, 
Thy.brotherMt»c«i tenders on thy lips. 

Oh were the (iiramcof thefc that I Ihould pay. 
CountlelFe and infinite, yet would I pay them , 

LneiHS, Comchitherboy come,comcandlearneotVf, 
Tomeltinfhowcrs.ihy Grandfierlou’d thee well. 
Many a time he daimft thee on his knee, 

Sungthee aflccpc,hisloaingbreaftthy pilioWj 
Marty a mat ter hath he told to thee, 

Meete and agreeing with thine infancie. 

In that rcfpe£l then, iikea louing childe. 

Shed yet fome final! drops f: om thy tender fpring, 
Bccaufe kindc nature doth require it fo. 

Friends Qiould afibciate friends in griefe and woc. 

Bid him farewell, commit him to the graue. 

Doc them that kindnes, and take leaue of them* 

Puetx OGrandfi«r,Grandfire,cucn withallmy hart, 
Would I were dead fo you didliueagamc. 

O Lord I cannot fpeake to him for weeping. 

My teares will choake me it I ope my mouth. 

Romainf> You fad An irentcit hauc done With woes, . 
Giue fen tence on this execrable wretch, 

That hath bene breeder of thefe dire euents. 

Luuks. Set him bieaftdeepcin earth and famifiihipa 
There let him Hand and raucandcry for foodc. 

If any one rcleeucs or pitties him, 

For the offence he dies, this i$ our doome. 


